


2 





The Philippines, 1945... 
Dr Izumi Haticha, a major 
in the Imperial Japanese 
Army, and an English 
prisoner, Professor John 
Patterson, are at work ina 
university laboratory— 


The Japanese doctor’s 
horrific statement meant 
the start of another 
mission for Lord Peter 


Flint, Britain’s top 
secret agent... 
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be able to release it against 
the American attackers ...and 
aWrthen victory will be ours. 


Wait a minute! Prisoners 
returning to their quarters in 
the University grounds, That 

















(7 The name's Warlord—Britis| 
Intelligence. | always fancied 
4 going to university. Just ignore 
me while | work alongside you. 








Eight hours later 






these poor devils. 








J 


Vit do j 
behind he 
it 
mE 
¢; 


one too many. 


dge 
fobs: 
‘a 


He is kept separate. We take it in 
fay turns to be his laboratory assistant. 
That way one of us always gets a rest, 
from the road Works 





a ZN 
}MThen tomorrow, the 
Professor shall have a 
new assistant. 4 





... wouldn't do for the 
little men to discover 
their work party was 







Phew! Not the ideal way to get 
further education. I'm exhausted 
. +. but at least fwas able to 
ease the workload of some of 






war. They hold our wi 
and children. Are you 
to help us escape? 





Sa Not exactly, 


bean, I'm looking for a 
Professor John Patterson. 
yhy = 





Who are you?! have not 
seen your face in here 
before. 


Tam a new prisoner. It 
is my turn to be the lab 
assistant. 





4 “ YOU'LL PAY FOR THAT!” 


Then don't make Then your wife will be the first to 
= dent pale) 






















Tomorraw is our big day, 
Professor. We try our our 
new germon the women 
and children prisoners! 


be injected and we shall break 
your toes again! You didn’t like 
that last time, Iremember. 







You'll pay for that, 
jped-up shrimp! 








q Rather an unsavoury 
character, what? The 
Professor has had no 
choice but to work foi 

‘im. 





‘But... youcan’tdo that! 
I's downright murder. | 




















ae = Flint made his move— 

Then | shall inject them myself? 

But you shall do the follow up 
work— after some more 
treatment to your toes. 


Start injecting, Professor. We Nt 
have so little time now that the 
Americans have landed. 





That's enough, Hatichal 
There'll be no injections 









Thave just heard that my ¥j 
wife has died because of 4& 
your ill-treatment of her. We 
You rio longer have a hold 








a 


i Continued on P29. 
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BRIDGE BLASTING WITH A BAZOOKA! = & 
bo aa 


a 


(Union Jack! 


December, 1944... the Germans attack] / I f EAN) Wy 


in the Ardem a last desperate } 
thrust to drive the Allies out of Europe, 
Major Rudd's U.S. Rangers dig in to 
hold .a_ vital bridge. With them are 
British Marine “ Me nion Jack ™ * Jackson 
Sy i 








Kequriniantey following up! | 


Okay, Huns, we got a welcome for 





Pane fh dtl 
Pull back over the bridge before the 

Tale : trap closes, Major. We Marines will 
if He, Fog BS : f f B\ (make sure the Jerries don’t get the 


fe ine v ole rae _\ bridge insace, 





= ( No chance! The surprise attack 3 i 
Nai ibis timer 7 has split our front wide open. But you've no explosives to 
they'll be back, Mojor,cny There are more Panzer units over (| blow the bridge. We'd best 7 
Ad si the river north of us, coming in & WF AA sit here with you and delay, 


ief col 
Le poaching wah behind us. they're after the bridge.) 











une AND OUT!” 








We've got the ~  ——~( Good luck, 
borooka, sir. ” , 


You too, sir, Watch out for ¥ 
them Panzers coming at us 





Got to hit the keystone 
ing the arch down, 





“On targe#! But the 
bridge is holding! 


load her again, 
O’Bannion! 


‘Make it fast, buddy. 
f The Krauts are coming 
in again over yonder. 


last rocket! Make ita 
good one, Jacko. 


Tanks coming over the 
bridge! Shake it op. F| 





The Krauts have spo 
us! Keep that baxooke faz 
firing! Vl cov 











y Let's 's ay outa here, } 
you guys. 
We'll need to travel 
light! No point lugging 
thet around withouty 





Sie <r 
Guess that'll hold d=. 
(the Krauts for a while!) 











“SHOOT THE YANKEE SWINE!” 


EC be ye lookat rf A Jerry General! 
“(Reckon he’s got the battle plans 





jy 


We got grenades. 
How about a couple, 
in the turrets, 

















How's that foraroad) 
block, pal? 














Don't give us any 
trouble, General! 


Bas shoes the Yank 
wine, drivart 








‘ve got his 
Let's go! 


Holy Toledo! You ain't kidding, 

Sarge. We just killed their General 

and ripped off their battle plans. 
They'll be a mite tetchy! 


WD. 24.8.8: 














NEXT WEEK—Marines \ versus | Sennaw tank! 


THIS. WEEK'S CODE: ‘ : 
LETTER’CODE TWO Send all letters to— 
THIS ' WEEK'S. = A 


CHALLENGE: : ‘ SE otaes 
SZW. GSVRI. XSRKH? i London NWS 3EN. 
XZGVIRMT XLIKH. 


_ WARLORD 
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Dear Peter Flint, Cebit, Agere " 


One day an army man ‘ (a) 
crashed a Land Rover and his Ve Of ny, 


sergeant said to him, “What . 
gearwereyouin?” 

‘The soldier replied, “Army 
boots and a combat suit!” 
PVERM YFIPV, 

Izu TZGLD. A 
(Super Code Kite plus 
Spycraft Book) 





Like it, old fruit, like itt I bet 
that would drive the sergeant up 
the wall too! 

Flint. 


Dear Warlord, 

My grandfather is a Chelsea Pensioner. He was in the 
army for over thirty years and served all over the world and 
has seen lots of action. He was twice wounded in battle and 
he has a lot of medals. He’s always proud to wear them on 
ceremonial occasions and he looks very smart in the red 
coat, black hat and trousers of the Pensioners. 

ZMWIVD _XFOOVM, 
PRIPXZOWB. 
(Spycraft Book) 


Lhave enormous respect.for these old-timers who 
served their country so well and who, as you point out, 
* look so magnificent on ceremonial occasions. 
Flint. 
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TWE ALL-ACTION ALL-PICTURE 
WAR STORY PAPER 


36 , "Starring 


3€7GREATWARSTORIES — -' 
5% SUPER PULL-OUT POSTER 
2 BRAINTEEZER BATTLEFRONT 
oe WAR QUIZ — 














10 HE KERVICANS GET A DEADLY NEW WEAPON! 








1998, Norway and the new neighbouring 

//| state of Kervica are fighting for possession 
'# of the island of Keerbergen. Sent to help the 
Norwegians, Squadron Leader Hob Hogget 

|J of the R.A.F. flies a Harrier equipped with 
a Special Advanced Artificial Intelligence 


adron of Norwegian fighter 
jing at last the Harrier’s f]/| Plottake control 

icans make an all out effort to {ij} Own ntiative best 
shoot it down . . . IY forths typeof 


5 z A \ 
Be tepetaioaeg t Blue and Red Sections. 


can hold ‘em off till i Come on — where are 
our top cover reaches i 
ust 5 


We're right here, Fiord 
header! 


IK was in a position to take over again and 
gradually the Fiords gained the upperhand. 

























































































“MO 


Well cone. The count is five 
r, plus severe 
ia to the port and 
invasion a6 





But unknown fo them, a strange plane was landing at 
that very moment at © Kervican air base. 


SCAB to 
Wolverines. . . Fiord 
positioned fo 

manoeuvre. Main attack 
| should be from starboard 
| quarter. 


Wolverine Leader 
standing by to 


VE INTO PINCER POSITIONS!” " 


The Norwegian pilots were cock-a- 


To SAAIK! The best tactician 
the Air Force has ever had! 


‘No problems about 
morale now. 
Oo 


Our new Superior 
Capability Audio Artificial 
Brain will give the 
Norwegians a nasty 


The Norwegians found the 

Wolverines were breaking 

with great precision to 
et the attack . 





Don't understand! We were 

perfectly placed and now they've 

tured the tables! How could the 
Kerviean leader, Kerchovsky, 


Maybe Kerchovsky 
didn’t! I want to have a 
look at that kite up there! 


In danger! Enemy 
control aircraft 


SAAIK to Fiord Leader. 
climbing towards me. 


Impossible to attack 
aircraft. Withdraw 
and all Fiord 


aircraft, We are at 
complete 


Sorry. We must sta; 
and fight! 


The Norwegians fought bravely — 
but another aircraft went down. 


A 
You're right, SAAIK. 


Better fo pull out and. 
live to fight another 


SCAB to all Wolverine aircraft — 


ret mto base. We have given 
the Norwegians plenty to think 


Wolverine Leader 
Congratulations . 
soon command thi 


You'd better programme SAAIK 
Why didn’t you return when fo beat another computer; 
SAAIK suggested it? We fost because I'm sure that’s what 
one more aircraft. we're up against. If you don’t, 
we'll lose command of the air 
and Keerbergen will be at the 
‘mercy of the Kervican 
invasion fleet! 


I didn’t return because I 
(A command the squadron. Our 

crews‘ morale was at rock 
bottom not so band ago—torun 

would've put them back to 





NEXT WEEK — SAAIK sabotaged! 


LARRY AND LUPO FACE ALONE GERMAN SOLDIER! 





‘A German soldier — 
where I left those four: 
British escapers last 


je 


Where are the men 
who were camping 
here?. 


They ran off when 2 
they saw me coming. I 
suppose they were 
escaping prisoners. 
How were they to 
know! am only a - 
deserter, also trying 
to escape? 


Ai, Lucky it wasn’t your 
¥ throat! Now get on 
yer your feet! 








The dog may 
track down your 
%y) C four frionds, eh? SS Z 
i Perhaps.-He isa 
‘good dog and he 
S> will not let you 
escape if you try to By 


Tam no Nazi! Justa ¥ 
soldier sick of 
soldiering! My regiment Bg 
is ing sent to the 


the climate might be 
if healthier over in Spain! 








“HE COULD BE A SPY!” 





it's that lad who left us 
in the cave! Witha 


SS 


SSN 
AN 
We shouldn't have 
ciara” 
z= = 


Sy 





‘As for him, he claims to 
be a deserter — but he 
couldbeaspy!We 
‘daren’t risk harming him 
in case you get caught F 
and blamed. 


D ; 
Better tie him up. 2 
if somehow and leave him 
IR here for your Resistance 
f lot to deal with. 





Our deserter — 


track us down! 
a 7 i 
Don’t be stupid! 2 
Lupo was my Uncle 
Pierre's dog — and <} 
my uncle was shot 
and killed trying to 





help you blokes last 


Too late! Jerry patrol 
coming after u: 





Gefreiter Renz ~~ 


C Probably Resistance 
AW oar or escapers, 
K Feldwabel! 


The dog will keep them 
from getting lost while t 
hold off your friends ¥ 


Military police are 
no friends of mine! 











“ALL DESERTERS ARE NOT 


COWARDS...” 





Here! Give me that 
before you get us both 
ied? 


All deserters are not 
cowards, just as all 
Germans are not Nazi 
swine like those field 
police. Now maybe | 
have earned your help 
in getting to Spain? 


If si, tknow you and 
S Pierre Vallon’s dog — 
ut, madre mia — you' 
bring an armed 


For a deserter scared of J 
‘going to the Russian front Ji 
4 ( VY, ‘you put up quite a fight, 


Ve 


Renz! 


This erest marks the Yew 
ful, border. Soon we'll 
‘meet our guide from’ 
the Spanish side. 


Hold it, Carlos — 
he’s another 
escaper, Without 
him I doubt if we'd 
all have got here! $=, 


need of it, thank yf 


4 pity 
E ut 
Ja! And take the gun 
back. | have no more Yili 
i 





your people have 
we done for us, lad? 


Now it’s up to 
friendly Spaniards 
togetthemall 


That night, at the Resistance H.Q, in 
villeye— 


So having safely 
delivered that ecape 
i, party, I hope you all now 
agree that I can take over 
my uncle’s place as last- 
‘ 


Very well, but you will 
Jp», 1150 have to take over 
> his mountain hut and 
shepherd's jobasa 
cover for such work. 
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oms when the Germans recapture the deserter! 
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ANFWS3SILYAACY 


: (Dewan 
‘At least a hundred poor \ 
chaps liable 10 be 
executed in reprisal. 
Major, what is so deuced 


important about that 
airfield? : 
Neat, 


‘ Z ; 
Burma, 1943. Captain the Lord Albert D” 
attached his unit of fierce Kachin hillmen to V 
Harmony’s K-Force of U.S. Rangers for an 
Japanese airfield. Having 

/) raid on another target, Albert and Major Bull find that 

pf 4| attacking their real ob endanger Allied 

2 prisoners of war. 


















7 it a 
Nota thing. What we're Albert's. method of cultivating thought was 
really after is distinctive: 


Soon will the wisdom flow. 
Already our Three-Eyes is 
on his second gourd of the 


radio-echo station 
—radar’s another 
word for it—and it 
enables the Nips to 
track our air 


\ transport flying over, (ee Z, 
from India, % <— Ss Sounds jolly clever z 





what? Major; this 

= problem calls for some 

Thave it! Majer Bull, our attack PT heavy thinking. 
must include the freeing of 

those prisoners, and India must 

fly in a couple of extra aircraft 

to lift them out with your party! 
























Force their hand, old chap! Radio 
that our attack goes in at dawn 
and those gircraft had better be 
hore for the pick-up two hours 
later. = 




























K 
‘Aw, heck, why not? 
Let's do it! 











imey, your gooks will hit the YW 
airfield. My men are trained _} 
in rock climbing, so they Il go 

for the radar station onthe Jf 


The crag party will hit at first 
light, Limey. Oh-five-ten- 


AP 


We shall be ready at the 
field, Major. Never fear 





Observe, my children, 
how the hardhats 
never go into batile 
ixcellant idea, old boy. wish) |) ( without consulting their 
[Dat you every success! Sift ticking demons! y= 




















“HECK! A NIP PROWLER PICKET!” 


Bulls Rangers raped up the crag ++» @nd in no time af all— +f All up, Major. Forty = Then move the men into [aN 
i = minutes to H-hour. Position, Lootenant! s 








‘Heck, a Nip prowler picket! 
Where is your lookout, 
Loofenant? 





you've blown your only, 
chance! 


Treckon that shot has 
started the ball game, you, 
Rangers. We go in NOW! 


H-hour appears to have 


been moved up, Smythe. 
We lose the element of 
BBA surprise unless we act 
quickly. 





‘Moving uptofind out} 
a> what is going on at the 
X( crag. It has to be stopped! 


ae 











Eagle Squadron fear into a 
formation of Heinkel III's. 
One of the pilots is Greg 





little pop gun. Because any Ff 
I'm gonna 


(tian, avid te think | wasted 
all those years on the 
pessenger clipper run to 
\(Seuth America, nearly dying 


Yeah, | guess this is the only life J 
for me now — tearing the heart 


hter that can run rings round 
Nes the lot of them? 


‘track at ‘er, eh,chief? I'll be 
right with you — as I’d sure 
hate not to be ready for the 
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“IT’S JUST ONE BIG WASTE OF TIME. . .” 


But, having landed, to Greg's surprise, his plane was no! made ready with the rest. = > 
Instead, he found that someone was waiting to see him. Possibly, but then in wartime we must 
all make sacrifices. Still rest assured 
Ah, Marston —1 see from your that once the emergency is over, you 
reece Saat Yeu, pores: flying will be transferred back to Eagle 
captain hefore the war. j ‘Squciclron. 
We're desperately short of : a 
Catalina pilots at the moment — 
so we're seconding you to 
Coastal Command. 











( stuck piloting a Cat on those 
b> endlesspatrolsover < 
‘driving one of your English thousands of miles of ocean, 


double-decker buses! y while the Fagles goon 
cot having a whale of a time. 


a 


reat things? Sir, after flying 
fighters, that'd be like 






these are the rest of the crew. 
We've all been looking 
forward to meeting you, once 
we heard about those 
thousands of hours flying time 
you've had on the Yankee 
clippers. 





However, on his very first patrol— 















U-boat! Looks like we'll 
be able to offer you a 
little excitement, sir. 





















7} Z2X BS 


Well, bully for you, boys. But ! think there's 
one little thing you ought to know. I'ma 
fighter pilot now — and the only reason I’m 
here is because | was ordered fo come. OK, 
Wil fly this boat wherever | have to— but as 
far as I’m concerned, it’s just one big waste of 
time that’s keeping me away from the 
Eagles. Get it? 








& her with the depth 
ny charges! 

















( thing, after I've been used toy 
Bay the cockpit of a fighter? se 





But as the Catalina dived to es E Just as the flying boat was about 
drop its charges— 3 to hit the water-— 





They‘ve got th 
starboard engine! 


Mister — ask me that d 
question again in That was good flying, sir. 
another coupla < We may have lost the <a 
seconds, will ya? U-boat, but at least we're 
= stillin one piece. ¥% 





Not ail the crew were bs impressed, 
Z Huh — that’s a fine Ae 
start! If our old skipper 
was still with us, that <Q 
sub wouldn't have got 


Syl 
dy on — that’s not. 
fair. And anyway, he 


WE ARE GOING BACK!” 





“MISTER, 


4 Thanks for the vote of 4 
confidence, boys —! sure 
ALappreciate it. It’s swell to know § 
‘you don’t like me any more than 
2 i like you. And now that's settled 
— SHUT UP! 


Vin, he'll NEVER be accepted. 


ight hear what you And fo think this was once a 
m sok a 





Weeks passed in uneventful patrol as the hosiility in \ 
the flying boot steadily grew. Ye gods — a whole Wolf 
pack! Radio their 
position and report in 
we're going fo attack! 





mister —I 
can still afford to buy 
x my own candy. yg 


That's quite a fire 
they're putting up, sir. 


Yeah — but we're not 
letting this lof get 
‘away like the other 





Greg didn't bother 
answer, and soon— 


I, be YOU can’t accept n‘tgo 
antic bu Isure can. Mister, through with itt 
we are going back! And if! 
should die on the way the attack 
will STILL be continued. And 
THAT is an order! 


You could be killing 
yourself! 


es! can, buddy 
—just watch met 
Se 


ed carried on with the attack, 
'you might have died on us. We 
couldn't take that risk. y= 








“WE GOT TWO!” 


Herr Kapitan — the flying boat is a 
not breaking off the action this 
time. And if she survives the 
i barrage, she'll be right on fop of us 
af any minute. 









I don’t call that wi 
winning is when you blow a 
a few out of the water. And. 
Which is a risk we can’t P neat aN THAT is just what we're 
take. Signal the Wolf 
pack to crash dive! ¥ 














gf WW : Now let's see if those 
(Bepih charges &-W-A-Y?) " things REALLY work. 
pth charges A-W-A-Y! 





le oe 


When Greg woke up for the second time. 











Sure — provided you guys 
agree to a few little condi- 
= FE h tions of mine. First, I’m 
We've some good news for you — your 2} getting real sore about all. 
transfer back to the Eagle Squadron has this ‘sir’ stuff — the name‘s 
just come through, sir. You'll be flying <~ / y ; n Greg, see? 
those fighters of yours again before you i 
know it. Aren't you pleased? 





something to smile about. 
> Maybe —just maybe, I’ve 
\, grown fo like it round here 
and might be persuaded to | 
: stay. vcs THRO { WD 24.8.85 


Look out for another all-action complete story NEXT WEEK. 


































































































































































































SPITFIRE 4 COMMODORE 64 
JOYSTICK ONLY 

You've heard of all the fighter aces of World War Il — Bader, Tuck, 
Nicholson, Malan and the others — now YOU can join them in this excellent 
flight simulation game by Mirrorsoft based on the Battle of Britain. 

You start in a training programme where you tear to take off, fly and land 
again, Next, you move on to combat training where you find out how to weave 
and set the enemy in your gun-sights. The next part is the big one where you 
come inte contact with the enemy and it is a case of kill or be killed. All you 
have learnt in the first two sections is vital. 

The game comes complete with a 23-page booklet and you must read it all. 
There ara four screens you can call up to give you different information and, if 
you like simulaters, this is a good one. As you practise, just watch your rank 
tise till you are a group captain, 
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STAR LEAGUE 
BASEBALL COMMODORE 64 


If you've always thought of baseball as a complicated game of 
rounders, this game will show you how wrong you've been! As in a real 
game, you have nine innings to score more runs than your opponent who 
can either be a friend — or the computer. I give you fair warning — the 
computer is pretty good. 

Ince you've chosen your team, the next stop is to choose your pitcher. 
Each has a different style and it's up to you to pick the one you want. 
Remember, if the hitter misses three pitches — he’s out! 

Fielding probably poses the most problems as you try to catch the ball 
or run the hitter out by getting the ball to a base before he reaches it. 

A good game from Retivision but the fielding still gives me nightmares. 
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HALLAM‘S CAMEL RIDE TO GLORY — OR DEATH! |: 


Tinks LSUPIRALR NES 


Sergeant Tom Hallam, of the Royal 
Marines Special Boat Service, is posted 
as weapons instructor to the Gulf State 
of Kufrar and lands in a shooting war 
between the young emir and the rebels 


of Shaikh Rashdan. Hallam gets : There, Colonel Tahi— now we 
involved in the action and discovers a Z mierheceni the hen a ce 7 
3 i i artiout R on the map. A vessel 
map clue to rebel interest in a particular coming dicot. use Haciae 
ke: 


stretch of coastline. fanding mai 





We'll leave that for the 
ground recce, Jimson. 
1\.( This chopper draws too 
much attention. 


dust rope down 
like I showed 
you, Colonel. 
By the beard of 


the prophet! So 
now warriors 3 Ae Running is going 104 


must copy F i be a bit tricky in 
an E a these skirts. 


‘Shove offas seen as Teg / Hallam, only common men 
Colonel Tahi‘s down, 4 —-\ run. A warrior fights from 
Jimson. We're on our we Tae his saddle! 





26 “THE INGILIZI AREA POOR PEOPLE...” 


Talking of which —how do 
you turn on the ignition on 
‘one of these things?’ 4 
i <\ 
N «) 
‘ yy 
ets y ge \ 1 


Agentle tap of the stick, 
Hallam... and a cry of 














A Strange, my uncle. One would 
think he had not ridden a 


Nephew, I hear the Ingilizi are) ¥ 


@ poor people with few 
pT comel herds. yaa 


BY 7 Many camels came and VW 
" went. They trod lightly in f 
coming . . . and deeply in 
rs departing. A 
Seite | < ( 
y Ve a 7 De 


























rly was able to progress 
fe re marked on the rebel 


(‘Hore was a fire, as on that \- 
other place at which we_)- 
=" looked. 











loaded, eh? We'll 








K These tracks are older than 
those of the camels we {7 


Which means a landing 
by night. We’re on the 











“4 RETURN YOUR FRIENDSHIP!” 27 
ory wae mar A 





W There ts one up there j 
] who watches us! ' 
£\T Moff 
> 
Nar < 
re My 


ta 





Dy A 


a 
Fe 
oe 


i 





That should keep the watcher J” 
occupied while | work up out 
. ofhislineof sight. > 





28 “COULD BE... TROUBLE!” 


Got it! The stuff brought 
here by that bunch of 
camels! 





Thats what You get ae more -in those fey 
latest par Stories 
in gil =A 


































OUT SOO: 
pow TMISS EMA! 




















Bull’s-eye! Must remember to \ 
join the local darts team when! 


a 











AIEEE! NO! 
S\N) THE GERMS! 














Phew! Fast acting 
stuff that! Right, 








Cas TAN aA eo 

me y aS 
f el 4 eo 

x p yey y 
fo Satie 2 v7 
(Get everybody hidden, ame ZA 

N 
ie 








; Prof. Take this rifle— a ———om | 
{'ve got Haticha’s revolver. P \\ > © 
oe Gy Woah! | must 
: i Pek raise alarm! 











Ba With all the Japs fighting the fire, ” 
fp have no bother pinching one of their 
for id freeing the male 
aren't on the working 








Blast! We've 
been spotted! 
Quickly now! 

























eS 


¥: 












fhe Japs won't be far behind, oa a 
Prof. ll hold them off while you Wee Oy O | 
lead this lotion. Keep gaing cn a: BUwe & 


wi is lS - 












law stand! Here they come— 
‘one truck! You take the’ 
revolver, I'll take the 




















With the ros! of the Japs cccupied by the 


¥ Professor, Flint skirted the marshy port of the | 
NN track in the Japs’ truck— 
QA Gerry te drop + Qa NS 
S eae .. 












If tremember, a unannounced! 
fella called Tarzan 

used to do this sort 
SQL of thing! 
























With the Japs unable to follow, Flint and the escapers contacted 
a guerilla force. A few days later, an American officer arrived — 


I've come to escort you and the 
{7 Professor to a warship to take you to 
GA, safety. We didn’t expect women and 
children too but they'll be looked 







.e(| don't know how to thank you, iit 
*, Warlord. Itwas bed enough S\\Niian 
having to help Haticha with his )\\\ink NY x 
germs. | don't know whether h i bil NN ‘\ 

i f 

(eiiwerrmedonms) Ny UNCETEN 
‘Not to worry, Prof. Haticha 
‘and his evil germs are dead. 
























Id chap. :  — 
Affgy — sei chor pee — 
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